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In the heart that is no heart envy comes to a

head,
Thus Being troubles nonentity.*

" O ASTGKELS,  BRING HIM BACK TO ME **

u O angels, bring him back to me.
Since the eyes of his heart were set on Hope,
Without care for consequence I set him free,
And draw the pen through the record  of  His
sins ! "

SELF-AGGRANDISEMENT AND  VAINGLORY
NO PART  OF LOVE

A lover was once admitted to the presence
of his mistress, but, instead of embracing her,
he pulled out a paper of sonnets and read them
to her, describing her perfections and charms
and his own love towards her at length. His
mistress said to him, " You are now in my
presence, and these lovers* sighs and invocations
are a waste of time. It is not the part of a true
lover to waste his time in this way. It shows that
I am not the real object of your affection, but

* At first sight there seems to be Omarian pessimism
in this poem. In reality it signifies that all Love is One,
which shines through the ever-vanishing lanterns of the
world.